and meet an incensed God, to see oppression and wrong
in all thy professions, and to foresee ruin and waste-
fulness in all thy posterity;   and lands gotten by one
sin in the father, moulder away by another in the son;
to see true figures of horror, and lie, and fancy worse;
to begin to see thy sins but then, and find every sin (at
first sight) in the proportion- of a giant, able to crush
thee into despair; to see the blood of Christ, imputed,
not to thee, but to thy sins ; to see Christ crucified,
and not crucified for thee, but crucified by thee; to
hear this blood speak, not better things, than the blood
of Abel, but louder for vengeance than the blood of
Abel did ; this is his picture*that hath been nothing,
that hath done nothing, that hath proposed no Stephen,
no law to regulate, no example to certify his con-
science ; but to him that hath done this, death is but
a gleep.

MANY HAVE wondered at that note of St. Chrysostom's,
That till Christ's time death was called death, plainly,
literally death, but after Christ, death was called but
sleep ; for, indeed, in the Old Testament before Christ,
I think there is no one metaphor so often used, as sfeep
for death, and that the dead are said to sleep :